Beattie

BRINGING WATER FROM  THE  SPRING TO  A  LONELY  SHIELING

This shieling, or cottage, is typical of many that we see nestling in glens and at the foot
of high, gloomy mountains in the Highlands.    It is small and badly lighted, but its
owners take pride in keeping the thatch trim and the whitewashed walls spick and span.
Theirs is a lonely life, and but little different from what it was a century ago.

instrument, and whatever else a Scotsman
may forget about his native land, the
sound of the pipes will take his mind back
to the days of his childhood.

In the heart of the Highlands, up near
the Moray Firth, is Inverness. Here are
sold some of the fine homespun tweeds
and woolens. The country around is
bleak, good for little besides grazing
ground and game preserves. On Cullo-
den Moor above the town Bonnie Prince
Charlie was finally defeated in his attempt
to regain the British crown. For weeks
afterward he wandered through the wild
northern country, sheltered by the loyal
Highlanders, until he managed to escape
to France. The whole Highland district
is cut in two by the Caledonian Canal,
which joins three long narrow lochs be-
tween Inverness and the west coast. It is
sixty miles long and saves fishing vessels
a four-hundred-mile journey around the
dangerous- northern coast. At its western
end rises Ben Nevis, the highest mountain

in the British Isles. Its hummocky crest
is 4,406 feet above Loch Linnhe. From
here the Grampian Mountains stretch
away to the east, clear across the country.
When the heather is in bloom even the
barren hills become lovely. But the most
famous beauty spot in the Highlands is
the Trossachs country, where three beau-
tiful lakes, Loch Katrine, Loch Achray
and Loch Vennachar, are joined together
by a stream. Between the first two lies a
wooded glen called the Trossachs, with
the bare mountain of Ben Venue tower-
ing above. This region is visited.not only
for its scenery but because it is the scene
of Sir Walter Scott's,famous poem, The
Lady of the Lake.

Aberdeen, standing on the great eastern
shoulder of Scotland, is a centre of the
fishing industry. It has an ancient cathe-
dral and is built almost entirely of gray
granite, quarried in the neighborhood. In
the herring season, which is in early sum-
mer, hundreds of girls come to the town
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